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N examining what we have to be de> | him diſcover that ſhe lor'd bim, the loft I | 
ded- at in the Aﬀair of Thenlav, I thing « 4 dry ( hin | 

i 'hber Charms, her Friends, all her Arts, '$ 

tho* ſhe was rich, and as the thought nor 
an unfuitable Match for him, and had ſome 
Share of Beauty too, were fo fir from pre 
vailing, that they had only affifted to her 
Misfortune, and brooght bim torejeRt her 
wich Rudeneſs and Cootempt; that this had 
made her diftrated, and fhe tajk'd of no- 
thing but tarving, or hanging, or drown- 


ing her (elf. | 
Ab, Madam, faysche other Lady, your | 

Caſe is nothing at all to mine; you are 

| come of fafe, and have preſerv'd your Ho- 

| z. that ſhe had try'd all nour; you bave Wealth aod Charms ſufh- 
the Arts and Stratagems, that Wit and Love cjent, and if this Gentleman has flighted 
could invent—To make him herown x nay, you, you will obtain bis B-tters perhap:, or 
'he had taken ſuch a low Step, as to let at leaſt his Equals: But 1 am # pvor _ 
olate 


I 
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folate Creature, no Body can match my 
Caſe ; for I having fix'd my Hopes on an 
Objca, that I preferc'd co all my Happi- 
n*ſs, I went ſo fooliſhly far to gain my Pur- 
poſe, that 1 was notonly flightcd and con- 
temned, but the unkind Deſpifer ritted me 
of all my Eftate, pluader'd me, and to com- 
pleat my Miſery, deſpoil'd me not of my 
Honovr only, for 1 ſacrifized all to his Pu- 
wer,, but has perfealy ftrip'd me of all, 
Eſtate, Jewels, Chafticy, and every thing 3 
and now I am turn'd looſe to Repentagce 
and Deſpair. Now, Madam, compare your 
Caſe and mine, and there is no Manner of 
Proportion z You come of only with a Diſ- 
appoiatment, and a Negative upon your 
AﬀeRion ; I am effettually and irrecovera- 
bly undone, ruin'd in Honour, Eſtate, and 
my Deſpair made movft rational. 
_ The Firft of theſe Ladies upon this Diſ- 
courſe went away comforted, and pitying 
her Friend ; for, ſaid the, 1 ſee, all Sorrows 
are little or great, but as they are compared 
with others; which are real and ſubſtantial. 
Tis hard, that a Story ſo plain as this 
ſhould need-Explication z but to bring it 
Home, Gentlemen, to our Caſe, the Confc-» 
deracy courted a Lover, one Monſieur 
Thoulon, who, it ſeems, has rejxQed her, 
and 4s proffer'd Paſſions court Contempt, has 
inſulred her Fondneſs, and caft her off with 
ery unmarnerly Treatment—And the poor 
Lady with Shame and Diſappointment is 
running into Deſpair——No,,no, Madam, 
pray think a little, and do but Jook upon a 
certain Lady in your Neighbourhood, one 
Mrs. Galia, ſhe m-t with a ſad Diſafter in 
her Love, ten thouſand times worſe than 
yours ; fur ſhe made her Paſh. n known to 
an /talten Gentleman, one, Seignior Torino, 
and he like a true /taliav made her be- 
licye, be deſign'd to recura ber Aﬀettion, 
and treat her « Cavelero 3 but having got- 
ten her Maiden head, and fully fatisfy'd 
himſelf with hec Perſon, he not only. con» 
tzmned her, and us'd her very il, butone 


Day as ſhe was going from him, ſet aParcel - 


of his rude Cumpaniens upon ber, and they 
abus'd ker, raviſhed her, took away all h:c 
Je«<ls and Cloths, and ſent her Heme 
nakcd, deflowred and undone. Now pray, 


M.dim, compace your Cale With this 


Mrs. Gelia, and ſee, which of you two has 
the moſtReaſya to deſpair. Let us then come 
a little co thele two” Ladi*s, and examine 
their Condutt nnder their (-»eral Circum- 
Rtances, 

Ard firft for Madam Galiz, ſhe came 
our of the Hanis of her cruel Raviſhers, 
ig the utmoſt Confuſion, Terror, Fright, 
Amazement, and almoſt diftrafed with 
Anger, Horror and Diftreſfs, as indeed (te 
had Reaſon todo z ſhe fied a long Way, b:- 
fore ſhe ſa much as look'd behind her, and in 
ſhort ſhe fever ceas'd runnlog, till the got 
into her own Country, and among her own 
Relations, who receiv'd her kindly, and en- 
deavour'd to comfort her. 

When ſhe was got bither, like a Wom2n 
of Sence and Spirits, ſhe recolle&<cd her 
ſelf a little, took ſome time to recover the 
ficſt . Fright and Diſorder of her Spirits, 
and then immediately addreſg'd her {clf to 
the proper Remedies to recover her 
Lofſes of the Robbers, and be rereng'd on 
the barbarous Treatment of her Lover ; 
and this ſhe bas purſued with ſo much Vigj- 
lance and Applicition, Tuch undaunted and 
indefatigable Reſolution and Labour, that 
ſhe bas very much re eftabliſh'd her (ch, 


and reftored har Reputation in the World, 
and is not. without fome ProſpeR of | ar 
ing ber Revenge upon her Enemy, tho* not 


ſo eaſily upon his Aſſiſtants who rifled her, 
and made her run Home in {uch a Cpadi- 
tion as is related; TIP BS. i 
As for the other Late, SHE, tho' her 
Misfortuoes conſiſted chiefly in ber difap- 
pointed Paſſions, and ſome Negatives tipoo 
her .Amonrs,| and - that the eame off with 
little Loſs, either to her Honour of Eftate ; 
for tbo” ſome Aſſaults were made 'tipon © ber 
Modeſty, yet deſended tier ſelf; fo as 
not to have her Perſon infulted — Yet this 
poor Lady, 1 ſay, is ſo diſpirited, fs taft 
dawn, and dejected, that ſhe is quite com- 
fortleſs and- deſponding—- And this is not 
all 3 .but ſhe has light on a Parcel of her 
tow ſpirited Acquaintance, and they inftead 
of cowfortiog and cheriſhing ker in her 
needleſs Atf\Aion, make her ten_times 
worſe than ſhe was before— They run about 
her, bewailing anq bemoaning hery- crying 
cu: ſhe's uncune and loft, ard that ber 
Honour 
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Honour is blafted, that ſhe will never re- is a Diſappointment, cara of them tus t- 


cover her ſelf, aad the like. 


Now, pray beloved Friends, what muſt be 
done mm this Caſe? Jadced here is no Reme- 


dy as 1 knew of, but to take theſe Phleg- 
matick Friznds of h-r's away from her, and 


put ſome of them into a Mad-houle a little, 
that may 
talk Reaſun to her, and te't her, how to be 


and put People about her, 


revenged of her makind Lyver And 
1 warrant you in a little wt ile, the Woman 


will be comforted, - and come to her i(clt 


again, and then let Her alone to be even 
with him 4 for as my Lord Rocheftcr ſays, 

A Woman's ne're ſo ruin'd, but She can 

Revenge ber ſclf on ber Undoer, MAN. 

lo vaio are al) the Allegori-s in the 
World without ſuicable Application 4 [ 
thiak, the Caſe of theſe two Ladies will 
very well ſuit th: two Attempts of Tbouloy 
and Turin. 

Go 10 the French, thou Cows d! Like 
Solomon's Siuzgard to the ANT, lean 
there, never io dcſpair, never to (l-ep; 
Fear is an unapplyirg, and Grief an unpro- 
fizable Paſſion; it there is a Loſs, it there 


repair it, how to raiſe your Reſolution, as 
ybus preſent ProfpeAts decline, and maxc 
up vith Diligence and Application, whet 
has been loft by Neglect or Dilappoinm-r. 

To repine, deſpond, and grow Rtupid un- 
dec a Loſs, isto open the Dvor co anviher, 
and another, and ſo to D-ftrytton ;. be 
that deſpairs, dyes by his own Cln:ice, when 
he may live, and cakes buth his Hucds, an! 
lends them to hi: Ecemy to de ficoy him” 
with. 

I (hall ſpend no Time her» to ſhow, that 
there is nv Reaſva tor our Di'courapg men':, 
ve to have us be under any gontrel D-- 
jection, the'very Hiftarical Narrac..n of 
things will do it of courſe Bur I 
matt go a little nearer the Quick, and ſh.i) 
come to an Examination, which p:rhaps 
may be mere odd, Viz. Whether the Fit 
be true or no z whether th-re is really any 
thing in it, that we are dejeded at thee 
things z whether it is not a meer Chymera, 
a Plot upon us, a S2ggeſtion form- 4 to d;1- 
cuurage the People, and ſpread abroad by 
thole that would dave it be true. 


OE, Woe, Woe, and Alas? Who 
can help crying out, Grief in one 
Hand, and Sorrow in t'otber— What arc we 
all a coming to 7 Alas, pocr Authors, O 
the mighty Fall upon the Price of Wir / 
Learning is ſold by Out-ccy, and Wiſdom 
by Irch of Candle z oot for who bids moft, 
but jz| rhe cuntrary, to.who bids leaſt; 
who d preach Sermons, and print them by 
this or that Friends Importunity, nay, tho' 
it «ere by Order of both Houſes, or. by the 
Royal Authority, or which is mighrer fill 
ty my L-M—'s Order. 
Now, Brethren, Authors, Writers, Sctib- 
ers, Printers, Publiſhers, Pamphlzceers, 
Monthly-Acc:unt M-n, Learned Obſcrva- 


turs,- D2Y even down toy the unlearned Re- 
vicw; was ever ſuch hard Fortuns, would 
any Body ſp:nd thrir-L-arned Eabours on 
this wngratctul Worll ? 


M1SCELLANEA. 


Wcl, what's the Matter now 2 O Mat- 
ter enough, reaJ Poſt Boy, September, 6. 
N®. 1920, and | know but hrw many Foſt- 
Boys beſide—A new Pampblct Mer. haut ſec 
up, Old Will Millers Ghoft revi'd with his 
Limihorn and Candle, ro whrcb gbere banes 
4 Taie known well enough in Lite Briraio 
and Duck-Lane—But tin. ii nvrt the Grie- 
Vance, "tis the Price iz the Lamentation— 
And bebvi1 the currrus Culleftion is ex- 
pos'd to Saic, as foluws, as White-Froers 
Gate. 

1, $-rr0ns, one Shilling and Six-pence 
fer D 2:0, Monit aus 5 The Libuurs of 
the Clergy come do en t three Halt-pence 
a Piece -— Who would fiudy, who preach, 
and worſt of all who print co be fo Rlock- 
j>bb'd info the World ? —lo the n-xt Place 
S:zcmon- Reading will b: very cheap, and 
the icferia c Clergy niay ierve the People, 
as 
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2+ ſcme of Old did the Almighty, with 
that which coft them womght, or next to it, 
and perbaps may be worth as little accord- 
ing to Cuſtom—— Three Half-perice a Peice ! 
Was ever Divinity brought to ſuch a Mar- 
ket ? But to go on. 2. Lives and Memoirs, 
4 5. - 3- Travelsat 4s. 4, Husbandry and 
Trade, 45 5. Plays, at 6s. per Dozen. 6. 
Portry, at 2 5. per Dozen. — 

Mitcrable ! Sermons Aigle de Pigle-de, 
no DiftinQtion 3 not the Biſhop diftinguifh'd 
f om the Curate, not the Orthodox from 
th- Heretick, not the Conformift from the 
yCchiſmatick, not the Learned from the Ly- 
natick, all of a Price. 

Azain, Poetry, alas for Wit ! Two-pence 
a peice trom the higheſt ro the loweſt; 
here's ro manner of Difſtinftion berween 
a Pſalm-Book or a Ballad, betwixt B—s Di- 
vine Paraphraſe, or 4—ffs baudy Ramble, 
even from Dryden's inſpired Abſalom to the 
Parable of the Magpyesz eo DiftiaQion 
at ab, no Difference made between T—s 


ſablime Forreigners, and the Dogrel 7rae- 
Born. Engliſb-man All goat a Price, 
2 d. a peice, hard Fate of Wit, Geatle- 
men—Byt one thing may conifort the poor 
Poets, they Rtand advanc'd above the Sans 
of the Prophets z and Poetty, Thanks to 
the Wits of this Age, bears a better Price 
than Divinity,. by. a balf-penoy in 2 4. 

- But here is ftil more Comfort in all our 
Diftrels co; ſee the Lift. Plays ſix Shillings 
per Dozen, hopeful ſtil, a Sign the Age 
has ſome Taſte, they can reliſh ſomething; 
Sermons are dull Things, and Poetry has a 
great Deal of Flatnek 3; buta Play, 0 GC# 
mille? O Love for Love ! 0 the odkg- 
Sebool ! 0 Greenwich Park ! they have ſolhe- 
thing lo pallatable in them, fo tuſcious, 
they are worth ſix-pence a peice, and the 
Town cannot be withone them; of which 
I ſhall give ſome more Reaſons hereafter, 
mean time take a Touch by the by cut of 


a few old Lines new dilh'> up, they are 
not enough to ſurfeit you» 


Let bim whoſe Fate it is to write for Bread, 
Keep this one Maxim always in his Head ; 
If in this Age he would defire to pleaſe, 
He muſt not cure but nouriſh their Diſeaſe. 
Dull Moral Things will never paſs for Wit, 
Seme Years ago they might, but now's too late ; 
Vertue's the faint green Sickneſs of the Times, 
"Tis luſcious Vice gives Spirit t all our Rhimes. 


W=-—y with Pen wnd Poverty beſet, 
And B——re rich in Phyſick and in Wit ; 
Tho" thu of Jelus, that of Job may ſing, 
One baudy Play will twice their Profits bring. 


In voin a ſober Thing inſpir d with Wit, 
Writes Hymns and Hiſtories from Sacred Writ ; 
But let bim Blaſphemy and Baudy write, 

The Pious and the Modeſt both will buy it ; 
The bluſhing Virgin's pleas'd, and loves to looks 
And plants the Poem next her Prayer-Book, 


—— 


— 
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